These innocent locking 
pellets magically turn to 


worms when dropped in # 
of water. Horrity your 

ends with this. harmless 

trick. 

Me. 612 te 


You never know when a Vampire 
will strike! Be ready with this 
Kit. | Thick wack soap | realistic-looking "Vampire blood" 

READE & CARRYING CASE Orainary looking piece | and watch the girls swoon, Non- 
sito of soup. Victim washes | toxic of course--absolutely safe. 
face and gets blacker | cones ; 
and blacker. When he | Comes in a tube 
gets a look in the mir) | Item No. 622... 
ror, he'll be. shocked. 


Item 639K,,.....King Kong.......-..$1.00 Harmless. 35e FOAMING SUGAR 
Item 639B. Heast from 20,000 fathoms 1.00 ae’sis OM 
ORDER BOTH for $1.75 and save | 


This professional type 


detective badge kit 
and case includes an 
extra heavy silvered I 


4 
nickle badge for use ae > 
by private and special 


investigators PLUS SEE BEHIND GLASSES 


authentic-type case 


Light one and watcn in cot MDESa: eee 
tama of thick white smoke rise ani - Car 

torte celing and eapand inte | ,., MAGIC CARDS your friends with this] =", 
@ dense cloud Sensational sur official looking nov- 


geet elty. So. 860. 


MUSCLES OF STEEL 
Results in just 90 days 
octet 


This Whistle can't be beara py a“ wide fhelg magnier is 
human ears, but Rover can hear | suichnt word seont mie JOY BUZZER 
it half a mile away. Your dog will | atchot a coche Soy se ress oa 
Understand that this whistle ts Yor | Sore meoiape Molt ty a woe remy 3 mem ite Saar 
him alone. Se amazed how quickly | he. 59 SHOCKING hand shake Ab 

i $1.00 | _.~ 
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Seory, life Sine 


MONSTER 
GHOST 


Oniy $06 


Looks like real chew 
ng gum but tastes hike 


eS, 4 S ONION NONSTIts too funny! PHONY CAST 
Place on a cnae | ONION ices to a pack imitation white plaster arm 
under 2 cushion, < 2) GUM We 281 Me Hy Um, €28t complete. with arm 
then watch the fun 


£ sling Looks like the real 
when someone sits - thing! Fits teenagers 
Shen ities win [SECRET BOOK SAFE Sse re MPSS 
embarrassingnoises. | With Combination ONLY 


ber, and Only You Can Open qe r way, ip <> aes 
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LEARN HYPNOTIC CONTROL 

SURPRISE PACKAGE | Deveiog your bidder hysnotic power 

‘Ave you milling to take to control the minds snd bodies © 

We won't men and women. Learn 10 pasforr 

amazing feats and entertain at par 

| Nes Easily learned from the new 
beak "25 Lessons im Hypnotsm 

Me. 7212 45 | Obeys Your Commands! 


OVER 7 FEET TALL 
[Looks like any book to camoutlage your val Scare the caylights out 
ables. Securely locked with your of your “vicet this 


vate combination. Tough u 


terrifying life size ghost 
covered with simulated leather binding bs by 


WEREWOLF H ; hovers and darts over hia 
workor mask [Me 700 ond ci Can be controlled up to 
MONEY CHANGER This rubber mask | 50 feec avey 40 you can 


Just like 2 professional mon 


hide while watching your 
ey changer, Attaches to any 


1s s0 grotesque 


A victim. Complete inatruc- 
Beit, Moles’ pennies, nickels, | Sh#C 4€ ts sure Tons’ included 
dimes and quarters, to shake up the 
No. 70 whole neighbor - pies 
hood. Be the 
ony Wereual {7 thet FULL SIZE SKELETON 


prowls again 


3 ci T FEET TALL |termetesensiertee on weg 
Weighted EVES GLOW IN | trict Tor turteding St curchase once - 
Weighted | THE DARK MS<20=t scot rer toulng at nan 1.0, 


s This 7 foot tall “BO- 
si EY THE SKELETON” is 

scary enough at any time 

—but wait till you see him 

IN THE DARK in all his 

horrible, spine chitin 


frandeur,” eyes, Blowing py 
Fike fiery cools Yourine {PO Nd 25¢ twa org tr postage f 
to haunt houses orient | rescontstan ete ne See é 
tn friends, this ig for you' £4,000 oder, ee ws - 
Or hang “‘Baney” in your £74" the delance on delmery plus COD and handling charges 
Rant oom oF tole” up'a par. | NAME 
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va 
PEETINGS, FRIENDS, FLEN DS, ANP OLAR ALLLOW CREATURES: 
onae ROUND WNL S+EEAT THE TON FON THAT MIAMES The 
MICIOUS VILRS BLEND WITH Thi VOODOO CALL! 7Wb VOODOO 
POCTAR, Witt INTRODUCE YOU 70 ROY GIFFORP OF THE NATIONAL 
FRET COMPANY WHO CAME 70 CASTLE MORENO, /N THE H/LLS. 


OF ACSPANIOLA, THINIING AE WOULD CORNER 
THE BANANA MIARKET., 


ANN, 
WS, 
YW ge | 

Wy 27G/ 

MiG 


p 


4 adi 


FURST AT AL/ITLE FO) 


7 WN WHERE AN OLD (NN 
CALLED "LE CHEVAL Wo, 


UR WAS RLM BY AN, 
YOLY RUFFIAN NAMED VICTOR. 


M6 REACH CASTLE ANORENO, ROY STOAPED 


BUT GENERAL MORENO IS 

VERY FORGETFUL, M‘SIEU / HE 

EVEN FORGETS THAT HE IS TO 
MARRY MY BEAUTIFUL DAUGH- 

3 TER, GABRIELLE’ WILL YOU 

AH, M'SIEU GIFFORD, THE YES, MY COMPANY REMINO HiM WHEN You 

GENERAL MUST BE EXPECT- | SENT ME TO BUY 

ING YOU/4 CARRIAGE 1S 

COMING ALREADY TO TAKE 


SEE HIM? 
HIS ENTIRE 
BANANA 
YOU TO CASTLE MORENO/ 


x90 ROY GIFORD RODE UP 
70 CASTLE MORENO, WHERE 
WE WAS CREEVEO BY GEN - 
ERAL MORENO IN PERSON. 

QZ 


LET ME SHOW 
YOU THE BAN- 
ANA PLANT- 
ATIONS, MR. 
GIFFORD/ 


'M ROY 
GIFFORD OF THE 
NATIONAL FRUIT 

COMPANY’ 


RECOGNIZE ANE, 
SVEW WITN THE 
MASA P YOUR OLD 

| 448k, THE AVTCH 
POCTOR! WELL, 
THOSE PORTRAITS 
WERE ALL OF THE 
GENERAL MORENO 


IN THIS NATION THE 

NAME OF GENERAL 

MORENO HAS 
REIGNED 
SUPREME! 


Ane EVERY WNERL, AS FAR AS TAh EVE COULD, 
VERY, POY SAW BANANAS... 4&5, GENERAL 
MORENO NAP PLENTY OF BANANAS... 


Y THE MORENOS HAVE ALWAYS 
HANDLED THAT PROBLEM 
SATISFACTORILY./COME, 
“LL SHOW YOU 
MY ANCEST- 


A WONDERFUL 
CROP’ BUT HOW 
CAN YOU GATHER 

THEM AT THE 
PRICE YOU'VE 
OFFERED 
THEM TO 
NATIONAL 
FRUIT? 


THIS WAS 3 
GENERAL GuiL~ HERE IS 
LAUME MORENO _\ GENERAL ANTOINE 
WHO FOUGHT THE ] MORENO WHO 
ARMIES OF FOUGHT THE ARMIES 
THAT FOUGHT 
NAPOLEON 


AND GENERAL 
PIERRE MORENO, 
GENERAL IN CHIEF 
OF OUR ARMY DURING 
BOTH WORLD WARS / 


YOU'RE TO BE 
CONGRATULATED 
FOR ALL YOU 

AND YOUR 
ANCESTORS 
WHY, YES... BUT 
DINNER Is FEADY/ 
WE CAN DISCUSS 
THE SUBJECT 
LATER, 


HAVE 
ACCOMPLISHED! 


AND GENERAL 
LOUIS MORENO, 
FOR SIXTY YEARS, 
PRESIDENT OF THE 

REPUBLIC 


BUT SPEAKING OF THE MORENO 

FAMILY, VICTOR THE INN KEEPER 

SAID THAT YOU INTEND TO 
MARRY HIS DAUGHTER / 


AFTER CINNER, ROY SAW, HERE FOR EXAMPLE ARE 

MORE OF THE FACELESS TWO DUELING REVOLVERS, A 
SERV/TORS AS AIORENO, PERFECTLY MATCHED PAIR, 
SHOWED MINI THROUGH BOTH MUZZLE-LOADERS/ 
THE CASTLE. 


LF WAS STRANGE OINING 
WNERE STOL/O SERVANTS 
AIMED WIN COLD AXED 
STARES.. 


VICTOR IS A SMUGGLER, A 
COUNTERFEITER ,A CUT- 

THROAT, AND ALIAR, BUT | 
INTEND TO MARRY HIS 
DAUGHTERS 


THIS IS MY TROPHY ROOM’ 
HERE | KEEP WEAPONS THAT 
| HAVE USED... | MEAN THAT MY 
FAMILY H&S USED DURING 
THE PAST |50 YEARS/ 


THEY EVEN HAVE AMOLD IN Ayomr OF INE CREEPY SERVANTS 
WHICH BULLETS CAN BE SINCE YOU ADMIRE THEM \ Sgeecas ciceee ye (OOM WICH A 
CAST/ IT BELONGS WITH THE SO GREATLY, TAKE THEM AS 3 
SET OF REVOLVERS’ A MEMENTO OF YOUR 
> STAY IN CASTLE 
MORENO’ 


WHY... WHY 
THANK YOU, 
GENERAL! 


OY THEN ROY 
CIFORP SHOULD 


THE SCORE, BUT ALL 

TAKS WAS NEW 70 

Wht! A FEW DAYS 
CA7ER... 


I'VE FINISHED My APPRAISAL THEY ARE HOLDING A FUNERAL FOR 
GENERAL/I'D LIKE TO GO.) HENRY BEAUFORT, THE POSTMASTER! 
WAVE BEGUN 70 ADD \ DOWN TO THE INN AND 

SENDACABLE TO MY 

NEW YORK OFFICE/ 


NO, NO...NOT TODAY, 
MR. GIFFORD/ You 


HE WILL BE BURIED 
IN THE CEMETERY 
ON THE HILL /THE 
TOMTOMS ARE TO 
WARD OFF EVIL 
SPIRITS/ 


PROBABLY THEY’ 
WOULD BE SUS~ 
PICIOUS OF ALL 


HEAR THOSE BEAT- 
ING TOMTOMS ? 


A ‘SEW OAYS PASSED! ONE GAY 


AY DY“SK 
I waere is 
MORENO? 


HE HAS GONE TO 
INSPECT THE NEW 
BRIOGE THE 
WORKERS ARE 
BUILDING’ 


AS oY WATCHEO, SCARCELY 
BELIEVING WIS SENSES, BE 
SAW GENERAL MORENO 
BREATHE FALSE £/FE /NTO 
7WE CORPSE... 


SPEAK LIVING DEAD MAN! |, THE 
MASTER ZOMBI HAVE MADE 
YOU ONE OF US / YOU MUST 
00AS 1 COMMAND/ 


= 
—~ 


1 SHALL »\ 
— 4 OBEY’ /} 


a 


GO ZOMBI/ JOIN THE 
REST OF MY SLAVES 
WHO WORK UNCEAS~ 
INGLY AT THE TASKS. 

| ASSIGN THEM/ 


LO REACH THE BRL GE, ROY TOOK A SHORT 
CY7 PASTY THE CEMETERY... 


GENERAL MORENO DIGGING 
UP THE GRAVE OF THE 
POSTMASTER / 


NO WONDER MORENO OPERATES 
AROUND THE CLOCK/ HIS WORKERS 
ARE ALL ZOMBIES 
WHO NEVER TIRE’ 


WATURALLY , ROY 
VCORE BACK 
7O 7WE CASTLE 
AWE THESE, WHEN 
CENA 


GREETEO ff {ft WITH 

ALEAP PAN EX- 

PRESSION L1KE 
Aty 


TOSPILL [9 
THIS 
ZOMBIE 7 
BUSINESS: 


Bo7 2ar s00n 20uvb 
OL? THAT ME WAS 
YLVCEP CONSTANT 
WATCH BY ONE OF 
WOLNO'S SERVANTS.» 


IT 1S NOT) i'M JUST BUYING 
WISE TO |. WINE FOR EVERY- 
TALK TO | ONE IN HONOR OF 
THE GENERAL 
AND HIS BRIDE- 


ONE OF MY 

SERVANTS SAID 

YOU WERE LOOK- 
ING FOR ME. 


YES, | STARTED 
OVER TO THE 
BRIDGE, BUT | 
LOST MY WAy SO 
\ CAME $1 
THINK I'D BETTER 

SEND THAT 

CABLE Now 


GABRIELLE, 
MA CHERIE/ 


| CAN ONLY GIVE You 
CHANGE IN SILVER PESOS / 
WILL THAT DO? 


AN EXCELLENT IDEA/I'LL HAVE 
THE CARRIAGE MADE READY So 
WE CAN GO TOGETHER /THEN | 

CAN TALK TO THE INNKEEPER 

ABOUT HIS DAUGHTER’ 


MY SWEET 
GENERAL / You 
HAVE COME 
FOR ME AT 
~ LAST? 


GIVE US 
MORE WINE, 
2 AND GIVE ME 
CHANGE IN 
MORE PESos/ 


(CEA WAS BLA 
1G IV ROYS 7EV- 
fREO BRAN! A 
VERY CRANP IDEA 
(INVOLVING S/LVER 
PESOS... 


AND STILL MORE 
WINE...AND STILL 
MORE PESOS/ 


COME, MR. GIFFORD / ATEN WORD CABLE TEN PESOS IS NOTHING/| 
GENERAL MORENO SAyS |( To NEW YORK /HOW WILL GIVE YOU TEN PESOS AND} 
ITIS TIME TO RETURN MUCH WILL THAT STILL KEEP PLENTY FOR 

TO THE CASTLE’ cost? i MYSELF/ 


ALL RIGHT’ BUT 


FIRST I'VE GOT COME, MR. GIFFORD, 
TO STOP AT 


THE CARRIAGE 
THE TELEGRAPH 1S WAITING? 
OFFICE AND 
SEND THAT 


a 


O7WE CARRIAGE RETURNED 70 TWE CASTLE 
SO ie ae ONE AIORE PASSENGER. OH, HOW \ INAN HOUR WE 


LOVELY’ SHALL DINES 
Ar TW CASTLE, 


ALkL WAS READY 
FOR TNE BE- 


On, NO MOLPED 
AEE EO, INTO THERE’S ONE WAY 
OCOWW A LPOZEN BULLETS... TO SETTLE 4 ZOMBI 
OF VICTORS J PERMANENTLY: AND 
pi eid SVER BULLET! 
1 HAVE ENOUGH HERE 
TO FIX MO 
Oe THESE HIS CREW OF SERV- 
WILL MAKE c ) ANTS/ THEY'LL 
A PERFECT ay NEVER EVEN 
ONE OUNCE , GUESS HOW 
BULLET! ; | GOT THE 
iy SILVER / 


TONIGHT SHE 
WILL DINE WITH 
THE GENERAL AND 
DAUGHTER \ THE AMERICAN WHO 
GABRIELLE | SPENDS HIS MONEY 
SO FOOLISHLY? 


YES, ROY GIFFORD WAS 
RIGHT! WO ZONTB/ CAN 
SVOMACHA SILVER 
BULLET IANY WAY; ROY HAD 
VIPPED OPE 115 NUTT FO 
THE TONYNSFOLK/ 


j < LOOK’ THIS CABLE THE AMER- ™ 
A ICAN GAVE ME...IT 1S NOTA 
CABLE AT ALL/ IT SAYS! "GENERAL 
MORENO IS AMASTER ZOMBI... 
ALL HIS SERVANTS ARE ZOMBIS /” 


WE MUST 
LOAD OUR 
GUNS WITH 
SILVER BULLETS 
AND GO TO THE 
CASTLE’ 


T INE, My LOVE. AND THAT GOES FOR 
SRM LEDGe OF OUR TROTH! ) THESE SILVER YOU TOO, CREEP! 
AS APLEDG 


eULLETe Rr 
WAIT, GABRIELLE / SETTLE YOU, 
THAT WINE IS POIS~ MORENO / 
ONED/ MORENO WANTS: 
TO KILL YOU SO HE 
CAN REVIVE YOU 
AS A ZOMBI 
AND MAKE 

YOU HIS 

SLAVE 
FORENER/ 


Bir 70 20r's woRkoR FLING THE FOOL FROM THE 
AND AMAZEMENT Wowe CLIFF’ THAT IS THE FATE OF 
OF THE BULLETS TOOK ALL WHO WOULD FOIL 
EEFECT IME WAS (i ~ MORENO / 
STANTLY OVERWHELMED! 


OF 
COURSE, 

MON 
GENERAL! 


Wes, cewerae 
MORENO 
THOUGHT WE 
WAS (MMLUNE, 
B07 WE ANP 
WS SERVANTS 
FOUN OT 
LUEFERENTLY 


SLWVERS OF 
SILVERS 


ROYS SHOTS ? 


LOOK/THE AMERICAN 
MADE BULLETS FROM 
SILVER PESOS, BUT 


THEY MusT HAVE 
FAILED HIM.’ WHY? 


AVIS MY FAU 
ANSWER 70 THéS | MUST CONFESS | AM 
RICOLEP WHY A COUNTERFEITER / 
WERE MORENO INSTEAD OF SILVER 
AVE HIS 10a PESOS, | GAVE M'SIEU | 4OL/ 7HE STORY SUST AS / HAVE... BUT 
MCCPLEP AFTER GIFFORD LEAD / 
THEY WERE THAT IS WHY HIS 
SNWARMIED BY BULLETS FAILED 
TO DESTROY 
THE ZOMBIES’ 


SO CABRIELLE DRANK FOOLS! EVEN SILVER. 
WER WINE AND PRONIPT- 
4) DROPPED DEAD S 
MORENO DRANK SOME 
700, BLT 17 COWLLN'T 
WLET MINIS HE WAS A 
ZOMBIES SILVER 
BULLETS! 


CASTLE APORENO WAS GONE TO RL/N, 
BLT VON WILL STALL FIND VIEFTOR AT The 
OPIN BEMOANING THE FATE OF WIS 
DAUGNTER GABRIELLE...WELL TELL 


ur 


BE CAREFUL OME STULL WANDS OUF 
L4AP PESOS / 


AT STARTER WITW A S/IAPLE LITTLE OWA RREL AND 
4NPED IN FEAR ANO HORROR |THE OLO WOUSE AP/GAT | 
HAVE BEEN WAITING 70 POUNCE, £/K&E SOME PRENIS7T- 
ORIE MONSTER, ON THE [LL-FATED COUPLE '! $0; 1F (7S 
CHULLS ANP THRILLS YOL/ WANT, (F YOUR 82002 NEEDS 
CUROLING, REAP ON, [F YOU DARE! FOR THIS (S THE 
STORY OF THE MURDEROUS JOKE! 


SULAND SOHN TREWT ARE 
WAVING A VIOLENT QUARREL.. 


HATE YOU! IREALLY 00.” 
YOU'RE STUBBORN AND OB- 

STINATE AND, OH, | JUST 
SIMPLY HATE YOU’ 


] 


/ s0, you're NO BARGAIN, 
{ YOU KNOW! WHy DON'T you 
GO HOME TO MOTHER, AS 
YOU'RE ALWAYS 
THREATENING 
———— ( ca 
/ 2 
™ 


SWELL WITH ME/ 
LL EVEN ORIVE 
MOTHER ? THIS IS SUE/1'VE_HAD YOU THERE’ GO 
A GUARREL WITH JOHN”! HATE HIM/ PACK YOUR 
AND 1'M COMING FOR A VISIT THINGS’ 
WITH you! 


7 WHEN SUE GOES UP 7O reves 
y Ragin GETS AW (OFA (HARA SOUNDS LIKE A GOOD HA HAL oe ae 
VO ErS r A SENSE OF HU: 
ee CALLS A ARNE REALLY GIVE HER ASCARE/ A AND THIS WILL MAKE 
HELLO.’ MORRIS? THiS 1S OKAY, SEE YOU HIM LOOK LIKE A HERO IN 
JOHN TRENT’ SAY, | WANT YOu SUES EYES, KEEP HER FROM 
TO DO ME A FAVOR / |'VE HAD A LOSING HIM/ NOW IF | CAN 
FIGHT WITH SUE AND‘I WANT TO ONLY BE A CONVINC- 
TEACH HER A LESSON/ YOU ING GHOST / 
KNOW THAT OLD HAUNTED 
HOUSE ON THE COLD 
SPRING ROAD 
WELL, LISTEN 


IT'S A SHORT CUT, 
THAT'S WHY.’ | WANT 
TO GET RID OF YOU AS 
SOON AS POSSIBLE 


JOHN, WHY ARE WE 
GOING THIS WAY? 

YOU'VE NEVER TAKEN 
THIS ROAD BEFORE! 


(G0 LATER THAT SAME NIGHT: 
AS JOHN TRENT DRIVES HIS 
WVFE TO MER APOTWERS HOUSE. 


BYUTACCORPEING TOPLAN, SON FINDS 
SOMETHING WRONG WITH THE CAR. 


DTVE CAR GLIDES TO A HALT BEFORE A DES- 
NOW WHAT ? BLAST IT, LISTEN TO HER FATES OL ATANS/ON THAT MAS THE 
SPUTTER/ MUST BE THAT NEW IGNITION )| AEAY7A7ION OF BEING HAUNTED. 


COIL’! NEVER DID LIKE THE WAY 
IT WORKED’ COME ON, IT'S START- \ | D-DON'T KNOW YOU 
ING TO RAIN / WE CAN KNOW THE STORIES ABOUT 


TAKE COVER IN HERE THIS OLD HOUSE "WASN'T 
UNTIL | CAN FIGURE THERE A MURDER THERE, 
OUT WHAT TO DO! OR SOMETHING? 


THIS 1S 
FINE / A MILLION MILES 
FROM NOWHERE AND THE 
— CAR STALLS! 


O, CARRYING OLF Wks 
PLAN TO TEACH SUEA 
f£ESSON, SOHN OPENS 
708 CREAKING DOOR... 


YES, | THINK A MURDER 


50 WHAT? YOU BELIEVE 
IN GHOSTS? 


Wotlk 
WAS COMMITTED HERE! HO90E., ON 


--.| DON'T KNOW! 
| JUST KNOW THAT 
1 DON'T LIKE IT 
HERE! 


\'M GOING UPSTAIRS 
AND SEE IFIT REALLY 
'S A GHOST./ I'M NOT 

AFRAID, BUT I'M. 

CURIOUS/ 


DON'T you 
Di 


ARE 
LEAVE ME 
ALONE! 


LBY7-AS THEY REACH THE FOP OF 
THE STAIRS, JOHN GETS AVERY 
WASTY SHOCK. 


L-LOOK!/ AMAN/ 
HI6 LEGS ARE 
STICKING OUT OF 
THAT DOOR! HE 
LOOKS LIKE 

HE'S D-DEAD/ 


HUH! y-YES/ HE 
DOES LOOK 


JOHN/ LISTEN! 
WHAT WAS 
THAT ? 


'O THE 
SCHEME /S) 


SWE /5 VER) 
“MPRES SED 
WITH 
SOWYS 
COURAGE 


FRIEND! 


ENO AS NE NAO EXPECTED, Hts 
WIFE LEAS INTO WS ARMS, /NV 
FEAR. 


HA HA” MORRIS |S DOING A FINE JOB / 
THATCCHUCKLE) GROAN SOUNDED JUST 
LIKE A REAL GHOST MIGHT SOUND/ 


DON'T worry Md 
PROBABLY ONLY JPY 
THE WIND/ 


THA 
HORRIBLE 
SOUND BE 
THE WIND’? 


JOHN, YOU'RE SO 
BRAVE /I'M SCARED 
TO DEATH, AND You 
DON'T EVEN SEEM 

TO MIND THOSE 

HORRIBLE 
NOIGES/ 


DON'T WORRY 
SWEETHEART? | 
WON'T LET ANY- 
THING HAPPEN 
TO You / i 


fe 
EEEEK/ JOHN T-THAT'S MORRIS 
SLATTERY/ B-BUT HOW... 


| DON'T KNOW, B-BUT 

IT SURE ENOUGH IS 

MORRIS / AND HE'S 
VERY DEAD,/ 


TWEEN SUE BEGINS 70 SUSPECT SOMETHING FISHY... WE WANTED TO SCARE You, 
DEAR/TO KEEP YOU FROM 

WHAT’S GOING ON,\ y-yES./ BUT IT'S NO JOKE NOW! LEAVING ME/ BUT WHO COULD 
UOHN TRENT? WHAT | WE'VE GOT TO CALL THE POLICE/ 
(UOHN TRENT? WHAT E, HAVE KILLED HiM/? 
HERE? WAS THIS 

SOME KIND OF 
A JOKE? 


HORRIBLE 
PLACE/ 


SSUOPENLY FROM BEHIND THEM, THERE 1S A IKILLED YOUR FRIEND 
TERRIBLE CACKLING LAUGH... THERE... AND I'M GOING TO 
KILL YOU WITH THIS’ SAME 
WHO ARE YOU ? WHAT AXE “JUST THE WAY | 
ARE_YOU DOING WITH KILLED ALL THE 
THAT AXE? OTHERS! 


BBL SUE SL/PS ON THE 
(SUE, TERRIFIED OUT OF HER WITS, CRUNIBLING OL STAIRS... 
BRUNE FOR THE POOR... 


JOHN’ RUN... SAVE YOURSELF’ 
RUN/SHE’S ) I'LL BE ALL RIGHT’ 
INSANE! / I'LL HOLD HER UNTIL, 
YOU GET TO THE 
CAR/THEN I'LL 
JOIN YOU! 


A NE TNENA TERRIBLE SILENCE DESCENDS 
OW TNE OLP HOUSE... 


HEE HEE/ DEAD AS A DOORNAIL/ 
CHOPPED HIM UP JUST LIKE THE 

OTHERS’ NOW I'LL LOOK AROUND 
FOR SOMEONE ELSE TO KILL/ 
AND PEOPLE (CHUCKLE) 
THINK I'M CRAZY 


WORRIELE SCREAM RINGS OF 


AW GOES CRASHING POWN ASA A 
FROAI THE FOONM ABOVE... 


HEH HEH/ THOUGHT 
YOU GOULD GET 
AWAY, DID YOU / 


TAKE YOUR COME ALONG, 
FILTHY HANDS NOW... YOU KNOW 


BACK TO THE 
ASYLUM / 


LYERE (1S A SUOPEN WALL OF EASY DOES IT 
SYREWNS UW THE MIGHT OLTS/DE..| GRANNY/GIVE 
ME THAT AXE / 
CAREFUL, \ HO HO... THE POLICE THAT’S A NICE 
Boys/you | AFTER ME AGAIN’ OLD LADY? 
KNOW HOW / THEY ALWAYS KNOW 
WHERE TO LOOK, 
CURSE THEM/ 


TRY TO FIGURE WE‘LL NEVER KNOW/ \~ SHE MURDERED HER HUSBAND 

THAT ONE,HUH/ ) BUT EVERY TIME THE | THERE, THEN WENT INSANE / NOW 
WHAT ON BARTH / OLD LADY ESCAPES | SHE THINKS HER HUSBAND |S 

WERE THOSE FROMTHE ASYLUM / STILL ALIVE AND LIVING 
PEOPLE DOING SHE GOES THERE/ THERE/ SHE ALWAYS 
IN THAT HOUSE? GOES BACK TO KILL 


HIM /IF_ OTHER 
PEOPLE GET (a \\ 


You won't want to be alone when you look at 
these FULL COLOR reproductions from the 


NIGHT G ALIDEIRY 
= Selovision Sevies 7 


These genuine FULLCOLOR art reproductions are lithographed 
on “handmade” art paper, suitable for framing (over 
22” x 34” in size) 


Painted and copyrighted by Universal City Studios, these renditions 
have drawn worldwide acclaim and are sure to become collectors 


ms. 
ORDER NOW! only $2.00 each plus 50c postage and handling from 
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THEY CALLED HER 
S‘STER.,.THEY SA/D 
THEY ADOPTED HER. 
BUT THERE WAS ALOT 
MORE TOTHE STORY OF 
THIS PINT-SIZED GIRL 


OUT OF MY 
REACH? ee 


r 


SHE ALWAYS 0 0 
PUTS THINGS | re 


SWE WAS SUGAR AND SPICE AND 
4VERYTHING DANGEROUS WATCH 
WIS LITTLE DARLING PLAY HER 
FAVORITE GAME. /T WILL KILL YOU! 


WHAT WAS NOW THE 
THAT SISTER... FIREWORKS 
WILL. BEGIN’ 
SHE'LL HOLLER 
ALL DAY ABOUT 
THAT BROKEN 


DWE NEIGHBORS REGARDED SISTER'S 
AOS7 ER MCTHER AS A MIGH STRUNG \ 

CRRITABLE WOMAN... BUT OF COURSE, 

THEY O1ON'T KNOW THE WHOLE STORY... 


NOW GET DOWNSTAIRS 
AND STAY THERE/ IT'LL 
TEACH YOU TO <4 
BEHAVE / 


ONLY 
BIGGER! 


BRAT/ you 
DID THAT ON 
PURPOSE’ 


_ 
SUSTER'S FOSTER MOTHER BLT SISTER MAD ] WHAT YOU NEED IS 
WAC ALOT OW HER MIND...A A ALAN THAT fei) | & GOOD LONG NAP; AND 
£07 OF LNPLEASANT THOUGHTS...\ CHANEE THINGS... LITTLE SISTER IS 


ALL FOR MAKING 
WHAT OTHER WOMAN ) GO AHEAD, NAP You 


y YOUR WISH 
WOULD PUT UP WITH OLD HAG “SO YOU'RE COME TRUE! 
THE THINGS | DO ’ 


. TIRED ARE YOU ? 
I'D LIKE TO KNOW... 


STOP’ PUT 
THAT JUMPROPE 
DOWN/ ARE You 


CRAZY ? STOP, 
1 Say.on fb 


VWHILE (THE OTHER ROOM... 


‘ AKID ACCORDING TO ‘ "LL TELL YOU 

COULD THE NEIGHBORS, A SECRET! HE 
HAVE DONE |} YOU AND YOUR y MADE ME PROMISE 
It, |GUESS// WIFE HAD PLENTY/ Mies | WOULDN'T TELL... 
F QUARRELS.. 


SAY, You 
DON’T 
THINK |... 


: Our SHES NOT 
YOU DID IT/| SAW YOU... YOU MADE ME f 

ns s / HOW CAN I ALL WORKED TOGETHER 
PROMISE, BUT |'VE GOT TO TELL YOUR SECRET; HECP erste \INA CIRCUS. 1 MACE 


D- DON'T BELIEVE 
HER/ THE TRUTH OF 
THE STORY |S THIS... 


YEAH... WE CAN CLINGING TO 

IMAGINE/ BLAME THAT FOOLISH 

THE KID, YOU 
RAT / 


TO HURT ME BE- 
CAUSE HE'S MAD 
THAT | TOLD 

\ HIS SECRET! 


SO 7HAT WAS S/STERS \! 1M AFRAID OF NO...YOU MUSTN'T 
STORY! BUT WOULD THE HIM./HE'S GOING \ LISTEN TO HER/... 
COLRT EVER WEAR (TP 
Don'T BE 2, if} 
? TIMIO, 
(LITTLE GiRL! 


Mb...7HE COURT NEVER 210 WEAR THAT \ | GONE ONE DIED AND SOMEONE PAID... 
STORY ABOLT SISTER... THEY WERE THAT WAS AS THE LAW WOLLP HAVE (7. 
\ 700 BUSY SENTENCING A HYSTERICAL . 


PRISONER, - ff Ee i 


SOME GUY 
BLAMING AkiD! 


i 


Ano sisTéR WAS TAKEN CARE OF FOO... | 


SHE‘S LIKE 
My OWN KID/ 
SWEET AS 
THEY COME / 


o7 WELCOME, 
DEAR/COME 
p RIGHT IN’ 


e3 
ae 
a 


Ms, TNE PSY CNIATACET WAS 2O/NG 
4FYNE WITHA SISTER... 


YOU UNDERSTAND THE VALUE OF 
TRUTH, DON'T YOU SISTER? NOW LETS 
START AGAIN/ TELL ME ALL ABOUT 
YOURSELF... EVERYTHING YOU 
CAN REMBER... STARTING 
WAY BACK. 


1S HELPING 

COMING OUTOF | HER FINE’ 

THAT SILENCE / ; 
| WAS WORRIED! 


WE'LL TALK AGAIN 
TOMORROW? 


NO, THAT'S NOT ALL 
SISTER’ THE POLICE 
WILL HAVE TO TAKE. 
OVER YOUR CASE Now! 
WHY, YOU'RE AS 
OLD AS THEY 
ARE’ 


——— 
ZWIS WAS ONE CASE 1 A AML L- IT'S INCREDIBLE.“AND IT’S PRO- 
/OW AND THE DOCTOR WOLLP DUCED AST ONLY, MIR ER,BUT 
WAVE 70 20 A LOT OF CAREFUL A DREADFUL MISCARRIAGE 


EXPLAINING... OF JUSTICE... STILL SHELL 
PAY IN THE LONG RUN/ 


IF | COULD ONLY LOCATE 
SOME LOCAL RECORDS’ 
HER BIRTH CERTIFICATE,OR... 


YOU KNOW 

TOO MUCH, you 
QUESTION ASKING 
OLD FOOL / 


AND YOUR NOTES 
ON ME WON'T DO 
YOU ANY GOOD NOW, 
SOI'LL GET RID 
OF THEM TOO/ 


y- YOU 
WOULDN'T... 


COME Quick’ NEVER YOU MIND, 
SOMETHING DARLING /THAT’S 
TERRIBLE’S { FOR OLDER FOLKS 
HAPPENED TO TO TAKE CARE OF/ POOR LITTLE THING’ WHAT COULD 
THE NICE HAVE GOTTEN INTO THAT DOCTOR? 
DOCTOR..: y ~ TAKING HIS LIFE PRACTICALLY IN 
FIRE AND. ” a ; FRONT OF THIS SWEET CHILD/ 


WE WON'T HAVE 
HER LONG... SOME- 
ONE 1S SURE TO 

ADOPT HER 


> PUFFS 
JAB HIM, JOEY! \ ape 
E'S TOO FAST... 
THATS IT/ YOU GOT CER Oe ey 
FEET... GOT TO 
STALL. 


LYEY CALLED HIM THE BEST FIND SINCE DEMPSEY /HE WAS FAST AND SMART. 
AVE AE WAS ALALIES MIAN... BUT SOMAE ONE SHOULE HAVE FOLD H/NM THAT 
HEAVY PRINKING WOULDN'T DO Hikt GOOD! 


JOEY Boy uAB/ 

UAB /THAT'S IT / 

YOU GOT HIM 
STICK HIM, 
JOEY, Now! 


Y“71GER” WILSON 
WOKE LP FROM A/S 
LLLA GT We 


UH-H...GOT TO MAKE BELL.. 
ILL FINISH HIM NEXT 
ROUND... I'LL... 


AS 
CHEERIN’ 
ME’ 


“DROP DEAD! 


BD... 
yi 


ZdbEY WASN'T A GENIUS, 
BUT HE WAS BG... BUILT 
L/KE A FRUCK... ANP AE 


HUH? § YOU GOT CLOBBERED/ 
HE MADE A PATSY 
OUTTA YOU / PUT 

ON YER CLOTHES ]£/KEP 

AN’ LET’S GO/ 


wll "rr 


Let's Go! THIS 


HA...HA... IMAGINE A SHE LIED 
7 \ PLACE STINKS/ 
LET'S 


SHE TOL’ ME SHE'D 
WAIT/ SHE SAID... 


PUMES TOLD JOEY ALOT OF THINGS... ANO JOEY 
AEPLT GETTING THE GATE! ONE HOUR LATER WHAT’S THAT JUST DRINK IT/ 
WW WIS MOTEL MOON! YA GOT IN YER } YA WANNA BE FAST 
HAND,CARL? { ON YER FEET, 
WHAT'S WRONG WITH ME, CARL? | KNOW | CAN . RIGHT. 
COP THE CHAMPIONSHIP... | KNOW IT/ 


1'M GLAD ONE OF US 
KNOWS IT, ‘CAUSE NO 
ONE ELSE DoES/ 


SWALLOW IT.iT'S 
GONNA MAKE 
YA OVER! 


j 
< 
YA SAY SO... YTHAT'S OK, 0 JOEY SWALLOWED | DAQEY SAW! THAT NEXT. 
SR Ty . Oey? ALL pe ey SLICES MORNIVG ON THE ROAD... 
a - x 


IT'S GONNA 

CLEAR UP 

YER HEAD! 
Yyou'LL 
SEE! 


THE BELL RANG, THE CROWD ROARED, THE TWO 
FIGHTERS SHi/FFLED TOWARD EACH OTHER, BUT 


Y WAS FEELING IN THE 
SOEYS EARS Hl/R7 FRO) THE NOISE... 


SOV OE: 
Bik CF CONDITION. HE WAS 
REALY TO TAKE ON ANYONE, 
NOW REMEMBER, WHEN HE SHOOTS CAN'T STAND THAT NOISE / 
OUT HIS RIGHT, CROUCH AND HAND B THOSE LIGHTS ARE KILLIN’ ME! 
be I'M NOT STAYIN’ HERE! 
=> ~ 


HIM AN UPPERCUT/ 


YEAH... BUT | 
WISH THESE , 
LIGHTS WERENT 

SO BRIGHT?’ 


I'LL TAKE CARE 
O’ HIM’ THOSE 


MYATS WOW 17 ALL BEGAN... CARL MAKING 
VLOEY CRLINE WIS "HEALTH SLICE". ANP 
VOEY GETTING MORE ANE MORE WERVOUS. 


THE CROWP WENT WILD, BUT JOEY 
WASW'T PEELING GOOD...7M FACT; 
AE FELT ROFTEN... 
GET ME OUTTA HERE, 
CARL /MY EYES HURT 
SOMETHIN 'TERRIBLE/ 
AND DON'T SHOUT! 


AWN? 1GER WINSTON STARTED TO 
CLIAB IMS REFLEXES WERE 
OWICKER, Wks LEGS FASTER, M/S 
MLS CLES STRONGER, 
41S WINE SHARPER! 


Awo 


LP HE b/KED MIS HEALTH 


PIBEYS HAMA GRE! 


SOEY CLIMBED ANP CLIMBED... 


SUCE” BEFORE... WOW 
HE LOVED (7! 


C'MON, HURRY’ MY EYES 
AIN'T BEEN TOO GOOD 
TODAY? 


MORE ABUNDANTLY!INIS: 
FEATURES MORE REGULAR... 
WS SPEECH CLEARER... HIS 
PERSONAL/T ¥ MAGNETIC, 
AND HIS FINANCES WERE 
BOOM/NG / 


DON'T WAIT UP FOR 
ME...1 GOT THINGS /7 
TO Do/ 


COW JOEY WAS ON TOP! THAT'S 
WHEN CARL CLAMPED COWN! 


fe 


4 WANT NINETY PERCENT 
OF THE TAKE, OR NO 
MORE “HEALTH vulce/” 


TEETH DOWN 
YER THROAT/ 


THAT'S RIGHT, BUT LOOK 
LL MAKE YA 


AT YOU, JOEY/ YOU'RE A 
DIFFERENT GUY. YOU WANNA 
LOSE YOUR LOOKS, LOSE THE 
DAMES, LOSE YOUR 
FIGHTS P NO MORE 
HEALTH JUICE”/ 


DAILY DRINK? 
WHERE’D YA 
GET IT, JOEY? 


HE LOOKS coop, 
CARL, REAL 


GooD/ 


YOU CRAZY? I'M 
THE FIGHTER! 

You'RE THE 

MANAGER / 


Y-YEAH...GUESS YA GOT 
CARL / f 


you'RE USIN’YER 
NOGGIN’, BOY’ FROM 
NOW ON’! GET THE 
DOUGH! JUST 
REMEMBER 


SURE, CARL / I'LL REMEMBER THAT/BUT YER So 


TOO BIG FER YER 
BRITCHES, CARL.. 
MUCH TOO 

BiG? 


BIDEP HS TIME, HE'S GOING INSIDE. | 
THAT CRAZY HOUSE. 


DWIOEY CREPT CLOSER... ANP 
DaTs/S0 THAT'S WHATS CLOSER. AVE OL0SER..._|\ SORPTE 


I'VE BEEN DRINKING, BATS 


BLOOD/ HE'S DRAININ' 'EM OH GODS OF DARKNESS, LET 
OF THEIR BLOOD / THIS Poa BE CREATED 


HE WAS SPOUTING MUMBO- 
UUMBO FROM THAT BOOK’ NOW 
IT'S MINE ZI'LL BURY CARL 
WHERE THEY“LL. NEVER FIND 

HIM ANP DRINK AS MUCH J 

lap AS | WANT! 


JOEY CARRIED ON 
ALONE! WS FINANCES 
GREW... ANP 4/5 
ACMIRERS GREWS LL MEET YA 
LATER, BABY/ 
WAIT FOR ME OUTSIDE MY DRESSIN' 
ROOM/ IT WON'T TAKE MORE ‘N 
A MINUTE, 


FT NEVER O10 TAKE OVER AMINE TE! AWD AS ALWAYS, 7HEY CARRIED Hid 
BACK TOM/S DRESS/NG ROOM, SCREAM- 
ING, SHOUTING, ADORING 


4b 
LL BE DRESSED WHY DON'T THEY 
IN A MINUTE, \ DIM THESE LIGHTS 7 
BABY/ ‘ O 


AWC AS ALWAYS HE GOT PERFECT Bau7 BEAUTE UL. DAMES ARE IMPBTIENT; AND 
SAENCE IN HIS DRESSING ROOM! 7W/S ONE WOULPN'T WA/T 700 LONG! /N FACT, 
BUT FOM/GHT WAS A SPECIAL 17 WAS N1/CH TOO LONG... 
OCCASION...ME WAS IN LOVE / 


CHAMP. WHAT'S GOING ON IN 
I'LL BE SPECIAL BRIGHT FER KITTY OPEN UP/ THERE, JOEY? LET'S GET 
TONIGHT’ SO... JUST TO MAKE SURE 


WE GOTTA OUT OF HERE/ 
GULP... GULP. TAKE SHOTS/ 


HE DOESN'T 


ANSWER, BREAK 
IT DOWN / \ 

HE'S PROBABLY 
SLEEPING / 


2SOEY WINSTON WAS SLEEPING ALL RIGHT | HE'D BE 
SCEEPING PLRING THE DAY-71IME FOREVER! BE- 
CAUSE HE HAR MADE THE MISTAKE OF DRINKING 
700 MUCH, HE HAP FINALLY TURNEP INTOA BAT: 


HELLO, ALL YOU. 
PWrorriBLe PEOPLE OUT THERE! 
TM YOUR RBAL CREEPY 
MASTER OF CEREMONIES, 
AND L WANT TO TELL You 
A STORY THAT WILL 
Kikl YOU! 


NO MATTER ) AND LCAN 
WHAT 


HELP YOU, 
AGING COMEDIAN, BEFORE | HAPPENS, 
SHE REALIZED HE WAS ON THE SKIDS! SUD AND £ 
ARE WASHED 
T DONT SEE ANY SENSE IN OPE, EB} ; 
| EVEN REHEARSING THIS UP DANNY: 
CORNY ROUTINE OF 
h Suo's: 
MILLIE'S 
RIGHT, 
JuD ! 


© GET THE SETUP, 
MY FIENDISH FOLKS? 
MILLIE HATES JUD... 
DANNY WA TO 
MAKE TIME WITH 
MILLIE! 


IM NOT THROUGH! I'm JusT AS . BUT JUD CouLD 
FUNNY ASTI EVER WAS! WHY NOT CONVINCE 
T'M ONE OF THE FUNNIEST THE PEOPLE 
MEN IN THE WORLD! WHO COUNTED... 


Ye, 
INP SRS" 


MR. 
PETERS! 


THAT YOUNG PUNK 
DANNY LAMONO 
1S RUINING YOUR 
PROGRAM! MR. 
PET 1 You 


THE NAME JUO JARMAN 
|S WHAT SELLS PETERS’ 
PAPRIKA PROOUCTS! 


SORRY, JUD... 
You'RE 
THROUGH! 


STICK ALONG WITH HAVEN'T YOu 
YOU UNTIL YOU MAKE HEARD, JUD? 
YOUR COMEBACK? You'RE THROUGH 
HA! HA? WHAT IN SHOW Biz... 
COMEBACK? ANO I'M THROUGH 
WITH Yours 


FoR NIGHTS, JUD TRIED TO 7 A UP THE WAIT! IT HAVE AN 
COURAGE TO KILL HiMSEL IDEA! NOBODY BUT 


ME WOULD THINK 
OF IT! 


KILL MYSELF? Way sHeuLo t? 
TILL SHOW THEM THAT 
JARMAN ISN'T THROUGH! 


ASRS 
GELASIUS, MY Gooo | Who s--CELAsine THE 
FRIEND! IT'S BEEN 

YEARS SINCE WE'VE 

Bee ERs OTHER! 


BUT YOU HAD-TRICKS THAT 
NO ONE ELSE HAS EVER 
DUPLICATED ,GELASIUS... 


A 
MYSTERIES... THAT'S 
WHY L COME To You! 


SHOULDN'T BE ANY HARD 
FEELINGS! AFTER ALL, You 
WERE SMART TO OPEN 

THIS THEA TTA Supply 


I WANT TO PLAY A JOKES 
I THOUGHT YOU CAN SUPPLY 
ME WITH SOMETHING 
THAT WOULD GIVE THE 
APPEARANCE OF 

CATH / 


I'D LIKE TO HAVE EVERYONE VERY FUNNY! TILL 
THINK I K/LLEO MYSELF!T'O HAVE TO DiIScUSSs 
EVEN HAVE A "FUNERAL". IT WITH MY 
"BURIED"... THEN WITH YOUR, PARTNER! 


HELP TILL RETURN UNCER 
A NEW NAME! e 2 


SHORTLY AFTER I WENT Y (UGH/THESE 


INTO THIS BUSINESS I) o@ | MASKS AND 
ACQUIRED A PARTNER! Vi HEADS 
COME... YO UST COULO 


mt 
PARTNER 
ENTOYS/ 


00 YOU NOW? WELL-WBLL,,, 
enn YOURE A MAN AFTER 
; MY OWN HEART! 


ANYTHING FOR A 
LAUGH, I ALWAYS 
SAY! 


AFTER HIS FIRST SHocK AT! ( THaT's WHAT JUD HAD IN 

MR, CREEP, JUD WENT MIND! HE WANTS TO PLITON 

ALONG WITH THE GAG... A SUICIDE ACT,,ANO RETURN OKAY! THEN WE'LL Act 
WITH A NEW AS THE UNDERTAKER: 
PERSONALITY! ARRANGE THE FUNER, 


WHAT AN GET YOU SAFELY 
AMusiNe our oe ee y 


\OEA! 


You CAN MAKE AREAL \ THAT MAKES IT A BIGGER FINALLY JUO_ AccEPTED 
SPECTACULAR SPLASH | JOKE! YOU WON'T FEEL IT! THE IDEA! JUD JUST 


IF YOU JUMP OFF THE ACROBATS CAN TAKE FALLS COULON'T RESIST THE 
ROOF OF THE BECAUSE THEY'RE RELAXED! PUTTING ON OF A BIG 
TV STUDIO! HEY, HYPNOTIGM DOES THE SAME SCENE FOR MILLIE! 


ARE You \| THING... AND A DRUG WILL 
NLUTS? KEEP YOU IN A STATE OF 
SUSPENDED ANIMATION ! 


[\Juo LET GELASIUS PUT HIM LINDER A HYPNOTIC 
SPELL THAT NIGHT AND GAVE HIM A DRUG TO 
TAKE. THE NEXT MORNING AT THE TV STUO/O... 


Look! I TOLD JUD... I’M 
YOu ‘TO STAY THROUGH 
OUT OF HERE! WITH You! 


I JUST CAME To TELL. 
YOU THAT I’M PUSATING OFF 


I'LL COME BACK ANO 
HAUNT ALL OF You! 


WHAT AN AUDIENCE! WHy, BY 

TONIGHT, NO ONE WILL BE TALKING 

HEY, STOP THAT Vig ABOUT ANYONE ELSE BUT 

GUY! HE'S GONE JUD JARMAN! HA! HA! 
NUTS! 


HE WON'T DO IT! 
T.KNOW HE WON'T! |T-+ 
IT'S JUST AN ACT! 


Oa Tee GOT TO THE THAT'S THE KIND OF COMEDIAN | THEM...AS HORRIFIED THRONGS 


ae JARMAN IS! HE CIES WATCH , JUD HURTLES THROUGH 
; LAUGHING WITH 4 JOKE SPACE, 
TAY BACK! My CAREER |S ON HIS LIPS! 


JU0'S WILL STIPULATEO THAT 
GELASIUS rhe TAKE CHARGE 
OF HIS FUNERAL., 


w- AND WHAT A 
eueRvBoby's JOKE HE PLAYED 
ON US! EVERY- 
RIS FUNERAL!) Bopy's AS OKING 
A AT US AS IF WE 
WERE A COUPLE 
OF JERKS! 


AMAZING! NOT EVEN AN ACHE OR A PAIN! au: ES, gue! You'LL 
DON'T KNOW HOW THEY DID IT! NOW FOR Ee BAC it's 


THE "BURIAL".;, ANDO THEN...HA/ HA... GOING 2 wo Be Quite 


A FEW WEEKS LATER, EVERY-| [ THAT'S ME, FOLKS! THE THA IT COLILON’T BE! 
ONE WAS TALKING ABOUT MASKED MONSTER OF MIRTH! wd. BUT WEILLGO TO 
THE NEW "HIT" COMEDIAN... SCARE YOU 7 SPEAKING OF IT HIS DRESSING 
SCARES I HEAR! ROOM ANO I'LL 
LADIES ANO WHAT A JoKe! ) | SUD JARMAN THREATENED PUNCH HIS FACE 
GENTLEMEN, ) NO ONE WOULD 4 | TO HAUNT HIS WIFE, BUT Ike ! 
THE DREAM IM JUD goT 
MASKED ) JARMAN: Go 
MONSTER WHEN T iiLL 
F { MILLIE ANO_DANNY 
MIRTH! IT WILL BE 
THE PERFECT 
CRIME! 


HAVE You 

HEARD THE ONE 
ABOUT THE MUR- 
DERER ABOUT TO 
BE HANGED WHO 
SAIO, "NO NOOSE 
16 G00D NOOSE!” 
DOESN'T IT 
KILL You ! 


S0,I'M A BROKEN~ 
DOWN- COMEDIAN, 
EH? WHEN THEY 
FIND YOu... YOU'LL 
BE BROKEN DOWN 

YOURSELF! HA! 


MILLIE LEANED Too FAR 
THE COMEDIAN'S ORESSING BACKWARD, AND... 
ROOM, BUT HE WASN'T THERE! 
WHEN MILLIE GOT HOM H, adr LbS My 


HELLO MILLIE! DID YOU Heap 

ABOUT THE CONDEMNED MAN 

BEING RUSHED TO THE 
GALLOWS... 


[males AND DANNY WENT TO 


JUST PART 
OF MY WEW 
ROUTINE! you 
TOLD ME I 


NEEDEO ONE, 
REMEMBER? 


‘M AFRAID THE YOU'VE HAD YOUR FUN--NOW YoU WILL PAY 
AST LAUGH ISN'T FOR IT! YOU DION'T THINK YOU WERE STILL 
I JUST DROPPED By YOURS, JUD! ALIVE, id YOU ? FROM THE TIME YOU ENTERED 
To THANK you Boys! THis P YOU WERE JUST PART OF ONE OF 
iD MR. Cl 12R 3 OTE rane: ! THEY'RE ALWAYS 
VERY FUNNY & 


THEM WHO WAS 
THROUGH ! HA! 


HE SITS NOT a dozen yards 
away. If I glance over my 
shoulder I can see him. And if I 
catch his eye — and usually I 
catch his eye — it meets me 
with an expression . . . 

It is mainly an.imploring look 
— and yet with suspicion in it. 

Confound his suspicion! If I 
wanted to tell on him I should 
have told long ago. I don’t tell 
and I don’t tell, and he ought to 
feel at his ease. As if anythin; 
so gross and fat as he could fee! 
at ease! Who would believe me 
if I did tell? 

Poor old Pyecraft! Great, un- 
easy jelly of substance! The fat- 
test clubman in London. 

He sits at one of the little 
club tables in the huge bay by 
the fire, stuffing, t is he 
stuffing? I glance Jualciourty 
and catch him biting at a row 
of hot buttered tea-cake, with 
his eyes on me. Confound him! 
— with his eyes on mel 

That settles it, Pyecraft! Since 
ou will be abject, since you will 

ve as though I was not a 
man of honor, here, right under 
your embedded eyes, I write the 
thing down — plain truth 
about Pyecraft. The man I help- 
ed, the man I shielded, and who 
has requited me by making m 
ey smradureble, wie his i. 

uid aj , with the perpetual 
on't te I” of his looks. 

And, besides, why: does he 
beep on eternally eating? 

ell, here goes for the truth, 
the whole truth, and nothing 
but the truth! 

Pyecraft . . . I made the ac- 
quaintance of Pyecraft in this 
very smoking-room. I was a 
young, nervous new member, 
and he saw it. I was sitting all 
alone, wishing I knew more of 
the members, and suddenly he 
came, a great rolling front of 


chins and abdomina, towards 
me, and grunted and sat down in 
a chair close by me and wheezed 
for a space, and scraped for a 
space with a match and lit a 
cigar, and then addressed me. I 
forget what he said — some- 
ee, about the arieny tot 

iting properly, an ter- 
wards as he talked he kept stop- 
ping the waiters one by one as 
they went by, and telling them 
about the matches in that thin, 
fluty voice he has. But anyhow, 
it was in some way we began 
our talking. 

He talked about various things 
and came round to games. And 
thence to my figure and com- 
plexion. “You ought to be a good 
cricketer,” he said. I suppose I 
am slender, slender to what 
some people would call lean, and 
I suppose I am rather dark, still 
— I am not ashamed of having 
a Hindu Sreat-grandmother, bu 
for all that, I don’t want 
strangers to see through me at a 
glance to her. So that I was set 
against Pyecraft from the begin- 


ning. 

Bat he only talked about me 
in order to get fo et Ri 

“I expect,” he said, “you take 
no more exercise than I do, and 
probably you eat no less.” (Like 
all excessively obese people he 
fancied he ate nothing.) “Yet” 
— and he smiled an oblique 
smile — “we differ.” 

And then he began:to talk a- 
bout his fatness and his fatness; 
all he did for his fatness and all 
he was going to do for his fat- 
ness; what people had advised 
him to do for his fatness and 
what he had heard of people 
doing for fatness similar to his. 
“A priori,” he said, “one would 
think a question of nutrition 
could be answered by drugs.” It 
was stifling. It was dumpling 
talk. It made me feel swell 
to hear him 


ONE STANDS that sort of 
thing once in.a while at a club, 
but a time came when I fancied 
I was vending: too much, He 
took me altog er too conspicu- 
ously. I could never #0 into the 
smoking-room but he would 
come wallowing towards me, 
and sometimes he came and 


gormardised round and about 
me while I had my lunch. He 
per at yevesi = ost #),be 

ig to me. He was a a 
but not so fearful a bore as to 
be limited to me; and from the 
first there was something in his 
manner — almost as though he 
knew, almost as though he pene- 
trated to the fact that I might — 
that there was a remote, excep- 
tional chance in me that no else 
presented. 

“Td give anything to get it 
down,” he would say — Saye 
thing,” and peer at me over his 
vast cheeks and pant. 

Poor old Pyecraft! He had just 
gonged. no doubt to order an- 
other buttered tea-cake! 

He came to the actual thin; 
one day. “Our Pharmacopoeia,” 
he said, “our Western Pharma- 
copoeia, is anything but the last 
word of medical science. In the 
East, I've been told . . .” 

He stopped and stared at me, 
It was like being at an 
aquarium. 


I was quite suddenly an; 
with him. “Look here,” I said, 
“who told you about my great- 
grandmother's recipes?” 

“Well,” he fenced. 

“Every time we've met for a 
week,” sc eee — “and we've met 
pretty often ~ you've given me 
a broad hint or so about that 
little secret of mine.” 

“Well,” he said, “now the cat's , 
out of the bag, I'll admit, yes, 
it is so, I had it...” 

“From Pattison?” 

“Indirectly,” he said, which I 
believe was lying, “yes.” 

“Pattison,” I said, “took that 
stuff at his own risk.” 

He pursed his mouth and 
bowed. 


“My great-grandmother’s _re- 
cipes,” I said, “are queer things 
to handle. My father was near 
makirig me promise . . .” 

“He didnt?” 

“No. But he warned me, He 
himself used one — once.” 

“Ah! . . . But do you think — ? 
Suppose — suppose there did 
happen to be one... .” 

e things are curious docu- 
ments,” I said. “Even the smell 
of ‘em... Nol” 

But after going so far Pyecraft 
was recived I should go farther, 
I was always a little afraid if I 
tried his patience too much he 
would fall on me suddenly and 
smother me. I own I was weak. 
But I was also annoyed with 
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a I had got to the state 
feeling for him that di: 
me to say, “Well, take the risk!” 
The little affair of Pattison to 
which I have alluded was a dif- 
ferent matter altogether. What 
it was doesn’t concern us now, 
but I noe an’ eat et the 
icular reci usi en was 

ee The rest T didn’t know so 
much about, and, on the whole, 
I was inclined to doubt their 
safety pretty completely. 

Yet even if ecraft got 
poisoned . .. 

I must confess the poisoning 
of Pyecraft struck me as an im- 
mense undertaking. 


THAT EVENING I took that 
queer, odd-scented sandal-wood 
box out of my safe and turned 
the rustling skins over. The 
petenen who wrote the recipes 
for my pes ranaleact se evi- 
dently had a weakness for skins 
of a miscellaneous origin, and 
his handwriting was cramped to 
the last degree. Some of the 
things are quite unreadable to 
me — though my family, with its 
Indian Civil Service associations, 
has kept up a knowledge of Hin- 
dustani from generation to gen- 
eration — and none are abso- 
lutely plain sailing. But I foud 
the one that I knew was there 
soon enough, and sat on the 
floor by my safe for some time 
looking at it. 

“Look here,” said I to Pye- 
craft next day, and snatched, the 
slip away from his eager grasp. 

‘So far as I can make it out, 
this is a recipe for Loss of 
Weight. (“Ah!” said Pyecraft.) 
I'm not absolutely sure, but I 
think it’s that. And if you take 
my advice you'll leave it alone. 
Because, you know — I blacken 
my blood in your interest, Pye- 
craft — my ancestors on that side 
were, so far as I can gather, a 
jolly queer lot. See?” 

“Let me try it,” said Pyecraft. 

I leant back in my chair. My 
imagination made one mighty 
effort and fell flat within me. 
“What in Heaven’s name, Pye- 
craft,” I asked, “do you think 
you'll look like when you get 
thin?” 


He was impervious to reason. 
I made him promise never to say 
a word to me about his disgust- 
ing fatness again whatever hap- 
pened — never, and then I hand- 
ed him that ‘little piece of skin. 

“It’s nasty stuff,” I said. 

“No matter,” he said, and took 


it. 


"He had discovered that 
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saw Pyecraft constantly at 
club and as fat and anxious as 
eved. Hevert our treaty, but at 
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excellent lunch. 
I fet, Pyecraft’s address from 
the porter. inhab- 


to finish cigar. 

“Mr, Pyecraft?” said I, at the 
front door. 

They believed he was ill; he 
hadn't been out for two days. 

“He expects me,” said [, and 


I rang the bell at the lattice- 
door upon the landing. 

“He shouldn’t have tried it, 
anyhow,” I said to myself. “A 
man who eats like a pig ought 
to look like a pig.” 

An obviously worthy woman, 
with an anxious face and a care- 
lessly placed cap, came and sur- 
veyed me through the lattice. 

I gave my name and she let 
me in in a dubious fashion. 

“Well?” said I, as we stood 
together inside Pyecraft’s piece 
of the landing. 

“"E said you was to come in 
if you came,” she said, and re- 

led me, making no motion to 
show me anywhere. And then, 
confjdentially, “'E’s locked in, 
sir.” 


“Locked in?” 

“Locked himself in yesterday 
morning and ’asn’t let any. one 
in since, sir. And ever and again 
swearing. Oh, my!” 

I stared at the door she indi- 
ated by her glances. “In there?” 
I said. 


“Yes, sir.” 

“What's up?” 

She shook her head sadly, “"E 
keeps on calling for vittles, sir. 
’Eavy vittles ’e wants, I get ‘im 
what I can. Pork ’e’s ‘ad, sooit 

uddin’, sossiges, noo bread. 
Everythink like that. Left_out- 
side, ou please, and me go 
away. ’E’s eatin’, sir, somethink 
awful.” 

There came a piping bawl 
from inside the door: “That 
Formalyn?” 

“That you, Pyecraft?” I shout- 
ed, and went and banged the 


oor. 
“Tell her to go away.” 
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Idid/ * 
Then I could hear a curious 
peering upon the door, almost 
some one feeling for the 
handle in the dark, and Pye 
craft’s familiar grunts. 
“It's all right,” I said, “she's 


gone. 
But for a long time the door 
didn’t 


door, as though some one 
glued him to the ceiling. 
ak sal ganeek 
He ited. 
“Shut the door,” he a “If that 
woman gets hold of it .. .” 


I shut the door, and went and 
stood away from him and stared. 

“If anything gives way and 
you tumble down,” I said, “you'll 

reak your neck, Pyecraft.’ 

“I wish I could,” he wheezed. 

“A man of your age and 
weight getting up to kiddish 


ics... 
“Don't,” he said, and looked 


agonized. 

“TT tell you,” he said, and 
gesticulated. s 

“How the deuce,” said I, “are 
you holding on up there?” 

And then abruptly I realized 
that he was not holding on at all, 
that he was floating Be there — 

as a gas-filled bladder might 

ve floated in the same posi- 
tion. He a struggle to 
thrust himself away from the 
ceiling and to ve down the 
wall to me. “It’s that prescrip- 
tion,” he panted, as he did so. 


“Your great- aces 
He took Held of a framed en- 
graving rather carelessly as he 
won and it gave way, and he 
back to the ceiling again, 
while the ‘picture smashed onto 
the sofa. Bump he went against 
the ceiling, and I knew then 


— almost com- 
‘And then, of course, I under- 
ood, 


“By Jove, Pyecraft,” said I, 
“what you wanted was a cure for 
fatness! But you always called it 


weight. 

Somehow I was extremely de- 
lighted. I quite liked Pyecraft 
for the time. “Let me help youl” 
I said, and took his hand and 
pulled him down. He kicked 
about, trying to get a foothold 
somewhere. It was very much 
has holding a flag on a windy 


lay. 
“That sable he said, point- 

ing, “is sol y and very 

heavy: If you can put me under 
ati...” 


I DID, AND there he wal- 
lowed about like a captive ba- 
loon, while I stood on his 
hearthrug and talked to him. 

I lit a cigar. “Tell me,” I said, 
“what i 


“I took it’ ‘he said. 

“How did it taste?” 

Thoeld reall they all did. 

I fan al id. 
Whether one Segards the in- 


gredients or the probable com- 
pound, or the possible results, 
almost all my great-grandmoth- 
er’s remedies appear, to me at 
least, to be extraordinarily un- 
inviting. For my own part... 
“T took a little sip first 
“Yes?” 
“And I felt lighter and better 
es ober eny I decided to take 
it.” 
aly dear 


upward. “They'd havé to send 
Santos-Dumont after you to . 
bring you down again.” 

I my head. “I don't 
kang you can count on that,” I 

And then there was another 
burst of ion, and he kicked 
jacent chairs and bang- 
Tales ie penal c gro, 

sl ive a t, 
fat, velf-indulgert man te be. 
have under trying circumstances 


my great- 
grandmother with an utter want 
of discretion. 
“I never asked you to take the 
stuff,” I said. 
And 
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of the business. I sug- 
that it would not 


hards... 

“I can't sleep,” he said. 

But that was no great difficul- 
ty. It was quite possible, I 
pointed out, to make a shake- 
up under a wire mattress, fasten. 
the under things on with tapes, 
and have a blanket, sheet, and 
coverlet to button at the side. 
He would have to confide in 


to that. ( 
delightful to see the bea 
matter-of-fact way with 
the good lady took all these 


vice by which he could get to 
the floor whenever he wanted, 
which was simply to put the 
British Encyclopaedia (tenth 
edition) on the.top of his open 
shelves. He just pulled out a 
couple of volumes and held on, 
and down he came. And we a- 
greed there must be iron staples 
along the skirting, so that he 
could cling to those whenever 
he wanted to get abont the room 
on the lower level. 


AS WE COT on with the 
thing I found myself almost 
keenly interested. It was I who 
called in the housekeeper and 
broke matters to her, and it was 
I chiefly who fixed up the in- 
verted bed. In fact, I spent two 
whole days at his flat. I am a 
handy, interfering sort of man 
with a screwdriver, and I made 
all sorts of ingenious adapta- 
tions for him — ran a wire to 
ring his bells within reach, 
turned all his electric lights up 
instead of down, and so on, The 
whole affair was extremely 
curious and interesting to me, 
and it was delightful to think 
of Precraft like some great, fat 
blow-fly, crawling about on his 
ceiling and clambering round 
the lintels of his doors from one 
room to another, and_ never, 
never, never coming to the club 
any more... as 

Then, you know, my fatal in- 
genuity got the better of me, I 
was sitting by his fire drinking 
his whisky, and he was up in 
his favorite corner by the cor- 
nice, tacking a Turkey carpet 
to the ceiling, when the idea 
struck me. “By Jove, Pyecraft!” 
I said, “all this is totally un- 
necessary.” 

And before I could calculate 
the complete consequences of 
my notion I blurted it out, 
“Lead underclothing,” \said I, 
and the mischief was done. 

Pyecraft received the thing 
almost in tears. “To be right 
ways up again . . .” he said. 

I gave him the whole secret 
before I saw where it would 
take me. “Buy sheet lead,” I 
said, “stamp it into discs, Sew 
‘em all over your underclothes 
until you have enough, Have 
lead-soled boots, carry a bag of 
solid lead, and the thing is 
done! Instead of being a prison- 
er here you may go abroad a- 
gain. Pyecraft;-you may travel 


“A still happier idea came to 
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me. “You need never fear a ship- 
wreck, All you need do is just 
slip off some or all of your 
clothes, take the necessary a- 


mount of luggage in your hand,, 


and float up in the air . . . 

In his emotion he dropped the 
tack-hammer within an ace of 
my head. “By Jove!” he said, “I 
shall be able to come back to the 
club again.” 

The thing pulled me up short. 
“By Jovel” I said faintly. “Yes. 
Of course = you will.” 

He did. He does. There he 
sits behind me now, stuffing — 
as I live! — a third go of buttered 


tea-cake, And no one in the 
whole world knows — except his 
housekeeper and me — that he 
weighs practically nothing; that 
e is a mere borjng mass of 
assimilatory matter, mere clouds 
in clothing, niente, nefas, the 
most inconsiderable of men. 
There he sits watching until I 


have done this writing. Then, if 
he can, he will waylay me. He 
will come billowing up to me 


” "He will tell me over and again 
all about it, how it feels, how it 


doesn’t feel, how he sometimes 
hopes it is passing off a little. 
And always somewhere in that 
fat, abundant discourse he will 
say, “The secret’s keeping, eh? 
If any one knew of it — I should 
be so ashamed . . . Makes a 
fellow look such a fool, you 
know. Crawling about on a ceil- 
ing and all that...” 


And now to elude Pyecraft, 
occu ving, as he does, an ad- 
mitrable strategic poten be- 
tween me and the door. 
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